
""WIE UEiJäLIDS

In Gents' Furnishings,
Hats and Caps, etc ,

We have everything of the
latest style and at very reason¬
able prices.

WEISS,
Son Tob Hatter and Furnisher,

No. 5 Salein avenue.
aopt23-(3m

-DAMAGED-
We have some

SLIGHTLY damaged by
water, such as

and

OVERCOATS.
Look to your interest ai we

are selling them at prices that
will make your eyes water.

MEALS & BURKE.
First National Bank Building.

Corner Henry St. and Salom Avo.

P. S..These goods, were

too heavy to offer during the
hot weather.

4 1 6m

ROANOKE
STEAM DYE WORKS.
All kinds of ladies' and

gents' clothing cleaned and
dyed.

tJfiSs^Gloss removed from
gentlemen's clothes by the
Devon process. 'Phone 229.
104 Campbell Street.
Jas. Devon

proprietor. janl4 tf

wIITmäckäy & co.~
ELECTRICAL ENGINEERS

AND

CO NT R ACTORS.
PLANTS INSPECTED.

Estimate*
furnished.

Ruildingi
equipped
with eleo
trie lighti
and bells.

Wo an
a u t horizef
agents for

EDISON'S SUPPLIES.
P. O. box 251. ROANOKE, va

Tioorn 3, Masonic Temple.
Ianl2-lyr

Adams Bros. & Papes,
.DEALERS IN-

Building Materials of All Kinds.
LUMBER, LIME,

LATHS, SHINGLES.
SLATE, CEMENT.

A specialty mado of Paving, Ornamental
and Uuilding

B EIO DKZ..
SEWER PIPE AND EIRE CLAY PIPE.

Brick works at Roanoke, Lynohburg
and Chilhowio, Va.
Roanoke ofllce: Room No. 405 Terry

Building. 3 11 ly

Roanoke Artificial Stone Works
Guarantoo all their pavoments for five
years or longer. See pavements that
passed through wintor in front of Bell
Printing Co.'s ofllco, front of Catogni's
grocorv and elsewhere. Also dealer*
in curb stone, stops, platforms, dimen¬
sion stone, Ac. Address,

william Mccarty,
janlS-lv Roanoko. Va

- THE TEMPLE AT /EGINA.
Here would the beamy loving Greok beguileTut» HiouidiiHof death that froze hlui. Still

mill louo
Tho sacred summit, where through years long

BODO,
Illumed, with Art'n supremo victorious smilo.His huuntud heart you »olltury pile;Where, hymnod- by chanta from whlto sailed

gulluya blown
O'er those bluo waves' inulodloun monotone,Palhia Atbooo crowned -igina's Isle,
Ileneo would I seok, when sweetly dies tho day.With yearning eyes her yot uiuro gloriousshrine,
Boyoild tho billowy mountains' barrler gray,
_

Till my oliurmoU spirit fuel her (lash til vine.Bo shall Athene reassert her sway,bo shallhor perfect loveliness he mine.
.C. A. Kelly In HlackwcKld's MagazLno.

MY ODD EXPERIENCE.
I am a commercial traveler, nnd when

traveling long distances time bangs very
heavily on my hnncln for want of some¬
thing to do. A few days ago, while trav¬
eling from Newcastle to White Huven, i
was perusing my favorite paper when my
eyes foil on tho following: "To Authors.
Ono guinea a column is paid for original
contributions."

I had seen this notice every week,datingfrom the first few weeks this noted jour¬
nal of "fact, fun and Action" entered on
its remarkable career, but now it suggest¬ed to »m> an idea. Why not, when travel¬
ing, dovoto my timo to contributing to this
pnpor?
No sooner thought of than out cauio mynotebook, and I traveled some miles further

in (loop thought, endeavoring to (lud a sub¬
ject on which to Imso my story. At length
I cauio to tho conclusion that I had got n
column or two of Interesting mnttor, so I
commenced writing. Aftor having half
filled my notebook and concluded the last
chapter of thu tale I closed my lx>ok just
as thu train bcgau to come to a standstill,
and I heard the porters' voices crying out"W hltohnven."

Tills being my destination for thu pres¬
ent, I emerged from thu coir irtment, put
my luggage (two Biimplo bans) in tho left
luggage oflleu and wont off In search of
diggings. I had not proceeded far when I
noticed n card In a window on which was
priutod "Apartments." I made inquiriesabout the rooms, and was shown over them
by t ho landlady. Tho price being favor¬
able, and her rooms comfortable, I engaged
thorn for a fortnight. Kho seemed to look
on mo with suspicion, so I tried to tunsuro
her of my integrity und respectability by
remarking that I was a commercial travel¬
er. She still seemed vory dubious, and ro
marked apologetically:
"You haven't much luggage, sir."
"What little I carry I have left ut tho

station; and now, if you please, I will take
somo tea, Mrs. Smith," I replied.
Whiloshu was preparing this meal I took

out my book, ami began to go over my lit¬
erary effort, when the landlady entered to
spread the table.
"My tho bye, sir, may I make bold to usk

your name?"
"Ob," I replied half jokingly, assuming

the name I had given to a character in my
story; "Edwards Is my name." I little
thought how much trouble I (diould pass
tbrough u.s tho result of an assumed cog¬
nomen.

Having finished preparing U-n, she with¬
drew- and once more I wasolone. Presently
I wont for a stroll round tho town and then
on to tho pier. There I saw ti bill an¬
nouncing that tho steamer I>ady Fllnd ran
twice weekly to Belfast. 1 hud often
thought I should liku to seo Belfast, so,
not being overburdened with business, I
determined to go with tho steamer on the
Thursday.

In thu meantime I did my business
during tho day and spout my evenings lu
writing out uiy tulo on several skoot/i of
note paper preparatory to forwarding It to
tho odltor.
Thursday, tho day fixed for my trip to

the Emerald IbIc, arrived. I got through
my business in good timo, and as thu boat
did not leave until 8 p. m. I thought I
would have a guiuo of billiards ut thu
station hotel, so thither I made my way.
While watching a gumu I remoml>erod that
I had not told my Landlady of my inten¬
tions, and looking ut my watch I found I
had ten minutes in which to go to my
rooms, gather my papers and Inform Mrs
Smith of my excursion. I rushed to my
rooms, and while I hastily gathered my
scattered sheets of tho manuscript ex¬
plained to Mrs. Smith:
"Going to Belfast.must run.bock on

Monday. Good day!"
When I arrived at tho pier the vessel was

nlready in motion, but I got. on board, and
soon tho town of Whitohnven grow less
and less distinct until it gradually disap¬
peared from sight.
Having settled down in the saloon, I b<«-

gan to wonder whatever niy landlady
would think, for I luul not paid her a
fartiiing in my hurry and excitement, but
I had promised myself I would mako it all
right on my return.
We landed at Belfast at 7 o'clock on

Friday morning. I took a room at a teni-
pernnce hotel and prepared myself for a
look around the city. I had returned to
my rooms to ten in the evening when u
knock came at the door.
The waiter informed mc that two gen¬

tlemen wished to sec me, SO I told him to
show them in. Presently two tall gentle-
men entered. Not recognizing them, how¬
ever, I bade them bo seated, when ono of
them remarked:

"I think you're Mr. Edwards?"
I was puzzled for a moment.
"Well, yes," I replied, remembering niy

tale; "I mil known by that name, but you
have the advantngo of ine. To what, mayI ask, do I owe the honor of this visit?"
In reply ono of them handed me his card

on which was printed, "F. P. B-, de¬
tective, Belfast city police, Ireland."
"Well, I fail to understand the nature of

your visit oven now."
"Oh, yes, of course, we expected that;

but it is no good beating around tho bush,
Mr. Edwards. I wish to auk you a fow
questions."
"Proceed, then," I replied.
"Your name is Edwards, you admit?"
"Well.or.that is a name I used on one

occasion."
"On Thursday evening you left White-

haven?"
"Yes."
"Wero you, when in that town, lodging

at tho house of a Mrs. Smith?"
"Certainly I was."
"Then you are tho man we want, and

before I state tho offense with which you
are charged be careful what you say, as we
shall uso It as ovidenco against you."
More mystified than ever, and boiling

over with rage nnd indignation, I thun¬
dered out:
"Why the dickens don't you como to the

point? What blundering tomfooling is
this? In search of me:.you warn me!.
nll'i nso!.charge!.evidence!"
"Now, Mr. Edwards," he Interposed, "do

not make a disturbance. I will road tho
charge, and then you cap couic with us

Highest of all in Leavening Po?

quietly.'and no ono will bo any the wiser."
Proceeding, bo said: "You are charged ou
your own confession with murder; Hint is
nil 1 can tell you at present. My duty is to
itrrest you, so we will proceed at once to
the station."
In vain I tried to pcrsuado the oflicor

that lie had made a great mistake, and
that 1 knew nothing of the mutter. When
I became less excited I saw that the best
way wius to proceed in a cab to the stat ion
and explain mutters there. A cab was
procured, and while riding I tried tothiuk,
1 pinched myself to see if 1 were dreaming.What did it mean!1 Surely there was a
glaring mistake, but I knew not n soul iu
all Ireland who could vindicate my char¬
acter, and so my thoughts ran on until I
wax brought buck to my senses by the of¬
ficer, who suddenly said, "Here wu are."
und I was marched through u hull into tLo
oJllce, where the charge sheet wax tilled in,
and 1 was locked iu a cell, remonstrance
being of no avail.
Having been iu the cell soino hours, 1

bethought myself of my story, so I pulled
the shoots of paper out of my pocket. The
light wus, however, too bad to enable tue
to read by. Determined to do something,
I commenced counting the sheets of paper,
und found that, instead of there being
thirty sheets, there were only twenty-nine.
I count-eel again, and still there was one
missing. This was very annoying, inas¬
much as I had intended posting my "story"
on my arrival ut liulfust.

Tito noxt thing that puzzled me was my
inability to discover from which part of
the tale the sheet wax missing, for, iis 1
seid before, the cell was very dark.

I felt iu all my pockets, not once, but
about a dozen times, but failed to discover
the lost sheet, und so 1 came to the con¬
clusion that In my hurry I hud left it ut
my lodging.-, iu Whitehuveu. Sotuo time
passed by, and then u warder lit the gas iu
the corridor and a stream of light found
its way through the hole in the cell door.
I once more took out my papers und eager¬
ly road them through, but the most inter¬
esting part of the tale was missing.the
confession of the villain Edwards.
"What] Yes, I see it ull now," I ex-

citcdly exclaimed. "Worder!" I shouted.
"Now, can't you make less noise there!'"

answered tbut functionary, thrusting his
face in ut the hole in flio door.
"Pleiuso tell those two gentlemen who

arrested mo that I wish to speak to them
immediately."
Presently Hio two detectives arrived ou Jthe scene und entered my cell.
"Going to con fessl1" asked ono.
"Yes," I replied, "but uot to a crime.

Will you tell me If the confession I mini«
was on a sheet of paper like t hatf"
One of them took the shoot, remarking

that they had not yet got the full purticu-
lavs, merely a wire.

I passed a bad night in tho cell, und woke
early noxt morning. About tf o'clock 1
was Informed that the English police had
arrived. The superintendent of police from
Whltohnven thon came to my cell, und I
explained to him that I had been writing
a tale, and iu gathering the loose pages of
paper together at my lodgings I hud noei-
dentally loft one sheet out. I then handed
the twenty-nine sheets to him and he went
away. Presently he returned, laughing,
buying:
"You have hud a narrow escape. How

camo you to use ns your own name that of
the mail you call Edwards in yourstoryf"

I explained that my name was rather a
long one, und thnt I just gave Mrs. Smith
that name us I happened to be writing it ut
the time. He then took me into the oflloe
and bunded me tho missing sheet, which
read »us follows:
My name la not lid wards. The young man

bearing that name worked by mo in'America.
I quarreled with him, and iu an angry mo¬
ment 1 slow him und burled him. As his
tiitb-r hn<l nut boou him for many years, I
came to puss mysulf olT um his son, but I wua
followed by tho police. Now 1 lun going away
again. Do not nock me, for you will never find
nio nlivoagain. Jnu Muuinb.
When 1 hud finished rending it I laughed

loud and long, aud so did ull the officers
and men. We had u high time of it that
night nt my hotel, und next morning I, to-
gelber with the policemen from England,
sailed for Whttehliveil. When we arrived
there tho piers were crowded with people,
evidently looking for some one on board.
A cab was waiting for us, so us soon as we
landed we entered it, amid such exclaino-
Hons us "That's him with the silk haton I"
"Don't lie look happy for a murderer?"
etc.
Arrived at the station, mutters were ex¬

plained and apologies olTered, und wo part¬
ed the best of friends. Poor Mrs. Smith
had a splendid ten ready for me, and with
her apron in her eye coi ner she said:

"I thought you couldn't'a'done such a
thing."
The townsfolk soon heard through the

papers that the whole affair was a mis¬
take, and they considered it a great joke,
but it taught me n lesson.never to lie,
even in halfjoking fashion..Yankee 151ado.

A Noble He^timlng.
"I am nn old man," he said slowly, "and

I've lived a long time longer than most
men who have lived us long as I have, for
there's mighty little In this world thnt I
I oughtn't to know that I don't know, but
there is ouo thing I don't know, and I've
been trying to learn it for fifty years, more
or less."
"What's thatr" interrupted Gamaliel,

who is but a begümer.
"Well, my son, it's tl is; I don't know,

and I don't believe I ever shall, why it Is
that when a man gets home nt 3 o'clock in
the morning and he finds he hasn't his
night key in his pocket he can ring tho bell,
and thump the door, and throw pebbles up
against the windows, and disturb the
whole neighborhood, and keeps on doing it
for three-quarters of an hour or iuoro be¬
fore be wakes anybody in the house, but if
be gets there at the same time, and has his
night key in his^,pocket, and slips it into
the lock as still as iv mouse, and turns it
without a creak, mid shuts tho door as
softly as the dew fulls, mid creeps up
stairs in his sock feet us stealthily as a
cut, und gets into his room as noiselessly
as the Stars go to t heir rest, he not onlywakes up his wife, but next morning ev¬
erybody iu the house is asking him what
he means by coming in at that hour of tho
night, and if he must come in, then whyI doesn't he maku less racket und not dis
turh the whole count rv."'

ret..Latest U. S. Gov't Report

Toe old man in an oxgchs of emotiongasped onco or twice and began to mop bisbrow.
"That's what I don't know, young innn,"he went on, "and I'd like to live until youhave lived as long as I have to see if youcan find out, but I don't really believe youover will."
"I'll try,'' briefly remarked Gamaliel,iuul those who kuow Gamaliel have asublime confidence that lie has made anoble beginning..Memphis Appeal-A vu-Innche.

Hit thu Hon.
Mrs. Suburb.I threw a stone at a henand hit it too.
Mr. Suburb.With the stone?
Mrs. Suburb.No, but my ring flew ort"end hit it right square..New YorkWeekly.

A Dug's Decision.
In Hungary it appears that a hardwork¬

ing knife grindercame to the policeauthori¬ties of the town and reported that a rag¬picker bad stolen his dog and still had
him.
The matter was looked into, and it was

found that the ragpicker had in his posses¬sion a splendid dog of t lie variety known
us the Great Haue, of which lie could give
uo satisfactory account.
The cose was brought into -ourt, and the

judge decided that the dog himself should
settle the matter.
The two claimants were placed at each

indof u long table. The dog was led iu by
a bnililT und held by u string tit a pointbetween the judge ami the table und ex¬
actly half way between the two claimants.
Thu judge t hen chipped his hands three

limes, ami the two men began to whistle
vigorously to the dog. At the sumo instant
the bailiff loosed the animal.
The Great Dane looked at the ragpicker,then at the knife grinder; then ut one

bound he cleans! the table, rushed down
an aisle of the court room und disappearedthrough tho door, to the astonishment of
the court anil thu spectators.
The fact was that the dog belonged to

neither of the contestants, but to ngentlc-
lnaii to whoso house lie went straight from
the court room. He luul been stolen suc¬
cessively by both the knife grinder und the
ragpicker..Exchange.

A Gigantic Guileless of War.
In the Japanese capital there is a gigan¬

tic image of a woman made of wood, iron
und plaster. The time of its erection and
the name of its designer arc in dispute,but it. is known to have been dedicated to
Ilachiman, the god of war. In height it
measures lifty-four feet, the head alone,
which is reached by a winding stairway in
the interior of the figure, being capable of
holding a company of twenty persons. The
goddess holds a sword in her right hand
und u huge painted wooden bull in the
left. lutcrunlly the statue is tho finest
anatomical model iu existence, every bone,Joint und ligament being represented on n
gigantic scale in proportion to the height
und general size of the huge figure itself.
The large eyes are inngnifying glasses,
t h rough which n flue view of tlie surround¬
ing country may be had..St. Louis lie-
public.

_

Shooting Stars.
The shootiug stars are small bodies,

weighing at most, a few pounds, and con¬
sisting mainly of iron and carbon. They
traverse space in swarms and ulso revolve
around the sun in long, elliptical courses,
like the comets. When these little bodies
enter the earth's orbit they ore deflected
toward the earth, and great numbers arc
¦eon III a single night..Public Opinion.

A I'lcuNunt Change,
Mrs. WiTherby.Aren't you sleeping

uiueli better than you were? You look
so much fresher.

Mrs. Bingo.Yes, indeed. Now that
wo are without a servant I am occupy¬
ing my own room..New York Herald.

A Good Scilsoo.
Belle.What U beautiful cluster pin

you wear! Whcro did you get it?
Kittie.Had it mode of tho stones hi

my seaside engagement rings..Jewel¬ers' Weekly.
Uo Talked Too Much.

.?Wouldn't yon like to try our hair re
¦torer, sah?"

"Is yo' head a specimen recommend;)
tion?"
"No; that's t ho style this season.''
"Well, I guess I'll bo in the foshir

too.".Harper's Weekly.
Tho Strongest Man.

Stranger.Dou't talk to mo about Abs!
Pooh! To lift 200 pounds is nothing at
all! Just look at theso muscles! I'll
bet any money that I can stop a train
with my right hand!
Regular Customer.Thunder and tnrf!

Then you must bo a professional ath¬
lete!
Stranger.No, an engine driver!.

Taglicho Rundschau.
A Matter of Wonder.

.1 see by that sign," said tho man in
tho chair to tho barber, "that you hone
razors for private use."
"Yes, sir. Have you some that want

honing?"
"No; but I was wondering why yon

didn't hone tho razors yon usu on your
customers.".Brooklyn Life.

Making nn Appllcntinn.
Housekeeper.No, no, no! 1 don't

want anything. This is tho tenth time
I've h.'.d to si'.y this ibis morning.
Tramp Peddler.Don't you want tor

hire mo t>> Btay hero nn say it for yer,
cxa'nsu?. Bttrppr's Bazar.

Vflint's In n Nnmrt
"My name," said the distinguishedlecturer, Profes-o'- Nudoll, tt, the for¬

getful citizen who was about to intro¬
duce him, "is pronounced with tho em¬
phasis on the first syllable."
"Exactly/' said the citizen in a back

banded whisper; "ladies and gentle¬
men, 1 now have tho honor of introduc¬
ing tho distinguished orator of the even¬
ing, , whose name must already bo fa¬
miliar to yon. Professor Noodlo. who
will now address yon."
And the orator of the evening stood

beforo them dumb with rage..Detroit
Freo Press.

A Social I)o|iiii tiiro,

"Allow me, madamo, to introduco myfriend."
"But, sir, I have never met you."
"Oh, that makes no difference. My

friend will introduco me.".FliegendeBlatter.
Ill III* Own Good Time.

Of courso it was evening.
Tho man who leaned fondly over the

.woman playing at tho piano was no
longer young.
Neither was tho woman.
"Plinkity, plink, plinkity, plink."
Tho man tenderly turned a leaf and

sighed.
"Plink, plink, tumity, turn, ttnn."
The woman played two notes which

were not in the score and sighed also.
"Hannah."
"What"-
"Tumity, tumity, tumity, tum, tum."
"Is it, Robert?"
Tho man averted his face to hide his

agitation.
"Plink, plinkity, plink, plink."
The woman blushed a rosy red.
"Hannah, I've"-
"Tumity, tum, li, turn."
"Yes, Robert."
The woman was playing many notes

not to bo seen upon tho score. Her
hands trembled as they glided over tho
keys.

"Plinkity, plink."
"As I was saying, Hannah, I've oecn

coming to SCO you a long time."
"Tumity, turn, turn."
"You have indeed, Robert."
"Plink, plink."
The touch of tho trembling hands was

becoming feeble.
"Most fifteen years, Hannah."
"Plink."
"Yes, Robert."
"Don't you think, Hannah"-
"Pli"-
Tho hands dropped nerveless.
"It would be all right, Hannah, if

I.I"-
"Ye-yes, Robert."
"Plinkity, plink, plink."
She struck the instrument as ono in a

dream.
"If 1 should kiss you."
"Wow."
With a sudden resolution born of des¬

peration ho pressed his lips to hers for a
single ecstatic instant and then ran wild¬
ly into tho open air to recover..Detroit
Tribune.

Which 3ounded tho next?
"I am afraid you think I am getting

np in years," said Miss May Truo play¬
fully to Cholly as they sat looking at
the flickering logs in tho grate.
"Nut at all," said Cholly gallantly.

"You'ro not so old as you look. I mean,"
ho added, correcting himself, "you look
a great deal younger than you are.".
Boston Globe.

She Was Surprised.
"Ho proposed to yon last night?"
"Ho did whilo we were out walking."
"Well, I'll never believe a bit of gos¬

sip that 1 hear again in this town."
"Why not?"
"Why, they said ho would bo very

careful in making a choice and an awful
hard man to please.".Capo Cod Item.

Tho Great Obstacle.
Perdita.Well, Jack and I are to bo

married at last, and wo nro so happy.
Penelope.Did you and Jack have

much trouble getting your father's con¬
sent?
Perdita.No, but papa and I bad nil

awful lot of trouble getting Jack's con¬
sent..Truth.

Alter the Third Day.
She.Just think, girls, I came over in

the steamer with three live lords, and
they were all single.
The Girls (in chorus).Oh, how lovely!

And wasn't one of them even engaged?
She.Not until tho third day out..

New York Herald.

Cun a Kollow Take Too Many?
"Just ono kiss beforu wo part. You

will not refuse me."
"Just one?"
"Yes."
"Very well, but don't take too many."

?-New York Press.

Valuable.
"Ah! If I wcro only that ring on

your finger!" sighed young Mr. Sinig-
gins.
"Yes," replied tho fair girl. "If you

wero you'd bo worth $500.".Washing¬
ton Star.

_

On the Fence.
Watts.Are you an optimist or a pes¬

simist?
Potts.Dunno. I haven't heard from

tho races yet..Indianapolis Journal.

A Vacation In Town.
Attalie.Did Chollio Bohrman enjoy

bis vacation at tho seaside?
Amelia. 1 don't know, but his friend*

si town did..New York Herald.

CITY DIRECTORY
Of the Principal Business

Houses of Roanoke.
The following Is published daily tar

ibo benefit of strangers and the public
generally. It inoludes all trades and
professions and cannot fail to prove of
interest to all who intend transacting
buslnoss in Roanoko:

AKCHITKCTS.
NOLAND A PK SAUSSURE. Architects. Xa>sonic Temple.WM. L. HEID, Masonic Temple.WILSON .v HPOU1NS. second floor, Commsr-ci.il Hank lliillding.

ATTOKNEV8-AT-1AW.
CUAltLES A.MoIIUUM. HooniSOU Terry B'ldlfig.

BOOTS, SHOES, TU1JSKS, KTO.
1. UAUUUACU, M Salem ave.

Ill'ILDKHHAM) CONTRACTORS.
F. J. AM WKO, Terry Building.FRANK K. MAY. It* Jefferson St., 1'. O. Box 9.

BUSINESS COLLEGE.
NAT. BUS. COLLEGE, 3rd utc. Jt Henry et.

CANDY, M AN'PB, FANCY CAKK «ASUI£ IGE CREAM FURNISHER,
CATUGNT'S, SO Sälen« avo.

CLOTHIER, TAILOR AND HATTER.
JOS. COHN (S. M. Dawson, Manager), «4 BalOM
ave.

COAL, WOOD. LIME AND CEMENT.
NOTTINGHAM & HALLET (sawed etove andkludllug wood), 7 Commerce street.

COMMISSION M V.I It'll AN YH.
U. P. ALLEN, 3 Commerce st. (wholesale dealerIn troll and produco), 'phone 190.

COKNICES, SLATE ANI> TIN ROOFING.
Til K KOANOKE HOOFING AND METAL COB*NICE COMPANY, Kooru 703, Terry Building.

COURT STENOGRAPHER.
CI1AS. E. GltAVES, office room (100 Terry Bldg.
DIAMONDS, WATCHES A JKWBLHT.

Ü. L. SOLOMON, 103 Salem avo.

DRUGGISTS.
UALLKK A BA UN ES, corner .Jefferson A Nor«(oik ave.; tel. UOU

FUNERAL DIRECTOR.
G. W. S1SLEK, 407 Second st. n. e. (coffins, easkets, robes, Ac.), Tel. 109.

FURNITURE, CARPETS, ETC.
COPPER ä STONE, 10 Salem ave. s. e.

GROCERS.
H. J. KCKLOFF, 91 Jefferson street.
F. 11. WALKER, Campbell st., 1 door east ot Jol-torson.

HARDWARE, WHOLESALE AND RE¬
TAIL

BHOWN Ä. JOHNSTON, 11 Jofforson street.Telephone 43.

HAY, GRAIN, Ac
DANIEL A UOLLADAY, 14 Kirk, rear P. O.

IRON CONTRACTOR.
CUSUMAN 1KUN CO., Terry enPr.ln«.

LIQUOR DEALERS.
OPPENHEIM & CO.'S EXCHANGE, cor Com
morce and Campbell streets.

LUMBER, LATHS AND SHINGLES.
W. 11. Ci.AitK ,te Co., office Mi Henry street.Times' building, P. O, box 180. Everythingthat goes Into a building at mill prices. By the
car oad only.

MERCHANT TAILORS.
LEW is, Times Building.

PAWNBROKERS.
H. NYBUHG. 99 Itallroad bt

PHOTOGRA PBS.
KOANOKE PHOTOGRAPH 1«' STUDIO, No. USSalem avenue.
H. V. LINBBACK, surcct,M>r to Euteler, 98 Sales
avenue.

PLUMBING, GAS-FITTING, AO.
ROANOKE SANITARY PLUMBING CO., Ku.10 South Jefferson Streot.

PRACTICAL HORSESHOER.
M. HALEY (treats all diseases ot horses' feet).Fourth ave., between Jefferson and Honry its.

REAL ESTATE.
SIMMONS A TINSLBV, tu Jefforson St.

RENTAL AGENTS.
M. H. O'MOUUNDRO, 4 S. Jefferson street.
SCAVENGER AND GARBAGE WÖBS
PRYOR WOODSON, 923 Fourth ave. n. w.

SEWING MACHINES.
NEW HOME, J. A. CAMPBELL, Agent, SOT
Henry street.

STEAM LAUNDRIES.
DIXIE, Franklin *nd Second sts., tel. 187.
KOANOKE, 190 Kirk avo. s. w., tel. 116.
STENOGRAPHERS A TYPEWRITERS.
O. M. HOOSBTT, room 19 Masonic Tomplo.

TRANSFER COMPANIES.
KOANOKE TKANSPEU COMPANY, PackageRoom, 8 South Jefferson St.. tol. 119.

CITY MARKET.
CHOICE MEATS.

BKEAÜY (keeps the hesp.stull ii, Markot House.E. B. i'ATT, stall No. 4 (sausage a specialty).I. W. HOGAN, Stall 8.
THOMAS NELSON, stall No. 9.
W. N SALE, stall No. 16.

CURED HAMS, BEEF, LARD, Ae.
B. J. KEMP (specialty beef tongues), stall 14.

FRESH FISH, OYSTERS AND PRODUCB,
B. E. ODELL BROS., City Market.
DRESSED FOWLS, VEGETABLES, Ac.

8. J. AKERH, City Market.
J. W. Ö1MCOE, City Market.

PRODUCE, FISB AND OYSTERS.
HUDSON & DEAL, 19 Salem avenue n. e
(wholesale and retail).
ROANOKE DRESSED BEEF CO.

N. RBNSCU, Stall No. 8.

$30,000
To Loan on approved Real

Estate Security in
Roanoke.

For particulars call on oar
address

Dum & Taliaferro,
No. ii Campbell Street.
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